The Tragedie 

1 I thus,andthus:ifthiswillnotfcrue, Hejl^thim, 
lie chop thec in the inaltnefcy But in the next roomc. 

2 A bloudy deede^and dcfpcratcly performd. 

How fainc like Pilate would I walh ray hand, 

Of this moft gvccuous guiltie murder done. 

I Whydocftthounothelpemc? 

By hcauens the Duke fliall knovy how flacke thou art, 
a I wou'dhe knew thatlhad'fa'ued Ills brother, 

T ake thou the fee, and tell him vvhatl fay., 

TorIrepentmethattheDuke isflaine, 

I So do not I, go coward as thou art; 

N ow mull: 1 hide his' body infome hole, 

Vntill ihcDukctakc order for his burialk 
And when I hauc my mccdel muft 
For this will out, and here I mufl not flay, Exeww 

£»/«■ KwgyQ^e»t,Hafiin^s,Rytiers.yDercetjd>'f* 

Kin. So, now I hauc done a good dayes workc, , 

You pceres continue this vnited league, 

I eucrie day cxpefl an EmbalTage 

From my redccmerjtoredccme me hence: 

And now in peace my foulc fhall pai t fcMi heauen. 

Since I ha uc let my friends at peace on earth; 

Riuersand Haftings,take each others hand, 

Diflcmble not your hatredjfweare your loue, 

Riu. By heaucn,roy heart is purgdfrom grudging haw. 

And with my hand 1 fiale my true hearts louc, 

Hafi, Sothriuelasltruelyfwcarethclikc. 

Ktn. T ake heede you dally not before your King, , 

Lead he that is the fupreme King ofKings, 

Confound your hidden faUhcod, an d awakd 
Either of you to be the others end, 

Hajl, So profper I,as I fwcare perfoff fone, 

Riu, AndlasI loueHaftingswithrayheart. .. 

Kin. Madame, your fclfe arc not exempt in this. 

Nor your fbnne D.orfet,Buckingham,nor you, 

You hauc beenc fafiious one againB: the o.thcn 
Wife, loue Lo: Haftings, let him kiffc your . 

And what you do,doit Ynfaincdl)'. • , . , _ , 

Q jHere Haftmgs.l willncncr more femtinber Out 


of Richard the third. 

Our former hatred fo thrioc I and mine. 

Dor, Thps entcrchangc ofloue,! hereproteff, 

Vpon my part fliall be vnuiolabic. 

JIftfi, And lb fwcarc I ray Lord. . 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcale thou this league^ 
With thy cmbraceracntsto my wiucs allies. 

And make me happie in yotlr vnitic, 

Buc. When eucr Buckingham doth turnc his hate. 

On you,or yours, but with all dutious louc 
Doth circrifli youand yours,God punifli me 
With hate, in thofc where I expeft mo'ft louc; 
when I hauc moft need to iraploy a friend, , 

And moft afliircd that he is a friend, ^ ^ 

Dcepe,hollow,trechcrous, and full of guile 
Be bevnto rac,.This do I begge ofGod, 

When lam cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin, A picafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wantethnowour brother Glocefter here, 

Tomakc theperfeil period of this peace, Ewwr Clecejjgf 
Buc, And in good timc,h ere comes the noble Ddce 
Gle, Good morrow to my fouctaigne King & Queens 
Andprinccly Peercs,ahappietiracofday. 

Kin, Happic indecdc,as we hauc fpent the day: 
Brother,wc haue done decdcs of charitic : 

Made peace of enraiticjfairelouc of hate, 

Betwccnc thefe fwelling wrong-inlcnccdPecrcs, 

G/c, A blefled labour my moft foucraigne hcgc, 
Amongft this princely Iieapc,if any here 
By flilfe intclligcnccjor wrong furmife. 

Hold me a foe,ifl vnwrttingly,or in mv rage,. 

Haue ought committed that is hardly torne 
By any in this prefence, I defirc 
T ©.reconcile me to this friendly peace, 

^C3'h to me to be at enmitic. 
plate it, and defire all good mens loue*' 

intrcaic true peace of you, 

^ill'purchafc with my dutious fetnice, . 






